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SCOUTS VISIT HISTORICAL BUILDING 


Oi December 5,1989 ‘the Popes 


Historical Commission had the plea- 
Meeeore nOsting Cub Scout Pack 120; 
Deer tye, >, and 5: About 25 scouts, 
8 adult leaders and assistants came 
to view a presentation put on by the 
Bellingham Historical Commission in 
the old Center Library. 

All of the scouts are working 
towards their Bear badge. One of the 
requirements is that they must in- 

estigate history. To this end, ‘”e 
scouts have compiled family trees 
and kept daily journals. Another 
part of the requirements called for 
them to learn about local historical 
places and visit several in their 
community. It was to meet this later 
condition that the scouts visited on 
December 5th. 

Chairman of the Historical Com- 
mission Ernest Taft, and several 


other members had set up a display. 


Many artifacts and historical mat- 
erials were on tables for the scouts 
to view. Mr. Taft talked about and 
plained each piece of memoribilia. 
He also fielded questions from the 
SGUEUS - 

Katie Breitfelder, historical 
commission member, read the scouts 
a story of the Bellingham Library 
Ghost, a tale retold many times in 
town about the strange happenings 
in what is now the Historical Com- 
mission Headquarters. 

AS part of the presentation, 
each scout was given a map of Bell- 
ingham. Mr. Taft pointed out many 
Sites with historical significance 
and had the scouts mark them on 
their own maps. Some of the sites 
marked were the tavern where Deborah 
Sampson signed up for Revolutionary 
War Service: the old amethyst mine; 
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Chairman 


Ernest 
Taft 


the old iron mine:the first Church 
in Bellingham; the oldest house in 
the town and the Town Offices. 


The scouts seemed particularly 
yaterested inthe military memoribilia 
such) as the old) buillets and cannon 
balige and. oldparnysunitorms: These 
sparked a lot of conversation. How- 
ever, Mr. Taft held the attention of 
themscouts 2 Asiione Vleader “puticit, 


Patrick Fuhrman 
(WWI jacket & hat) 


"never have I seen so many of the 
scouts so interested at the same 
time. 


So, Pack 120 members, we would 
like to thank you for being the 
first community group to use the 
new Historical Building. We, on the 
Historical Commission, enjoyed 
having you. Let us wish you "good 
Luck" in reaching your goal of 
earning your Bear badge. We hope 
that at your Blue & Gold Banquet in 
February, when you receive your 
badqe. vou will remember some of 
the things you learned during your 
visit with us- and think of your 
town with pride. 


Vig Oyu 


Mr. Francis Donovan joins the 
Historical Commission as our new 
researcher and consultant. Mr. Don- 
ovan worked closely with John: Lund- 
vall on many projects. He:comes to 
us after having served as Town Clerk 
of Medway for 19 years. We are glad 
to have him "aboard", and look for- 
ward to his help in our future en- 
deavors. We are sure he will enrich 
the commission's work. 
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REVOLTIN' DEVELOPMENTS 
true stories) 


Many years ago as a child, a 
friend came over to spend the after= 
noon. As kids will, we were poking 
around for something to do. We came 
upon some chocolate, wrapped in tin 
foil. So, we settled down for a good 
treat -the only problem was that we 
couldn't read what it said on the 
foil,EX~LAX I'm sure you can ima- 
gine tne ending to this story. Be- 
lieve me~ it was a very hectic after- 
noon. | 


| 
w 


My father was in the habit of 
taking liquid medicines several times 
a day. Thenone day, he was ina | 
hurry and grabbed his bottle of cod | 
liver oil and swallowed 2 table- 
Spoons. EXCEPT there was a problem- 
he had grabbed a bottle of Fitch's 
Shampoo. I don't believe I ever saw 
anyone so sick---for over 14 hours 
HE BLEW BUBBLES(out of his mouth, 
out of his nose, even when he would 
open his mouth in an attempt to speak 
HE BLEW BUBBLES. ) 


A woman called a ‘vet' to ask 
what she could do---her dog had been 
sprayed by a skunk. He told her all he 
could suggest was repeated washings. 
Then she said, "that’s not my worst 
problem--the dog got into the house 
and rolled on my wall-to-wall carpet~ 
ing." The 'vet' answered launder, 
Launder'LAUNDER...But I would sug- 
gest selling the house to your worst 
enemy -because on a hot, muggy day 
in July, the odor wilh reappear. 


TIME, aS a SPORT, for RECREATION, of 
/NECESSITY)...do you???have guise why 
not??? you should. SELY @L Gress tens en 
joyable...it's “good for you. 

The whole country is obsessed with 
exercise and there's no better form 
than a good WALK. You can take a lei- 
surely stroll, a good brisk walk to 
get your heart and lungs pumping, or 
a power-walk(arms and legs swinging at! 
a rapid pace--sometimes with weights.) ¢ 
Whichever you prefer, they're all 
beneficial to you. 

With your eyes wide open, you can: 
fandvall sorts of ‘things: another 
walker to pass the time with, beauti- 
ful flowers{wild or in gardens), money - 
of all denominations, redeemable cans 
and bottles(it's amazing how some 
people have so little regard for our 
countryside, 
a neighbor 
down the 
road or 
around 
enercor- 
ner eager 
tovtalk. 

You can 
also be- 
come very 
aware of 
road and sidewalk conditions. 
everything can't be perfect. 

Occasionally you'll hear of some- 
one who does not own or gave up a TV 
and they say the benefits to family- 
life and individuals are astounding. 
I'm wondering if many of us would 
leave the car in the garage and WALK, 
if we wouldn't feel the same way. 

How often have you heard someone from 
the older generation say--"I walked 

2-3 miles to school each day"? Do you 
remember the blizzard of '78, when 
the roads were blocked and whole 
neighborhoods, etc. walked? I don'!t 
recall a lot of griping or moaning-- 
people made the best of it and en- 
Sever it..... Today, folks get in the 
Car to go get a paper or a bottle of 
milk. School boards are trying to 
deal with bussing kiddos to school 
(some from around the corner). There 
must be a better way..... Schools 
stress physical fitness 
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Oh well, 


ehere)y 
: grown now, 


| Puanciple is, WALKING IS FUN, 
/ mitment 


' determination, 


at Caine, 


I know of one method they could use. 

Today they have WALKS FOR HUNGER- 
I see where they are going to WALK 
the route of the Boston Marathon. 
Glowsavirgeakiangy2) Lr asewren 1 
stone" applies here- great exercise 
plus a means of raising money for a 
needy cause. 

I just finished a great book- 
A WALK ACROSS AMERICA by Peter Jenkins, 
how one young man's eyes were opened 
to this great country....However, don't 
think your walk needs to be of this 
duration--as I said before, any type 
of walking you do will benefit you. 

Why not just WALK eROuUND BELLING. 


The 


HAM? Off the main roads you'll find old 


there used to be cows 
old cart paths mostly over- 
deserted railroad beds 

we had trains at one time also) 


cow paths(yes, 


(yes, 


‘ a myriad of stone walls built by our 


forefathers. Seeing them I wonder 


what life was like back then. 


Did you know there is a magazine 
entitled WALKING? Also hard-cover 
books? Knowing my interest, several 
Navespeensasont (Copme. 72-teporrow the 
following paragraphs from them----- 

Walking will help you lose weight 
and keep it off; walking will help you 


- attain new levels of fitness;walking 
‘will calm your mind and enable you to 
. focus on the important tasks in other 


BUI one rst 

and a com- 

=o daily walking leads to an 

enjoyment of life that you may never 

have experienced before. 
WALKING is about growth, 


areas of your life. 


success, 
and dedication. It's 
abotuGean st. can" and any DT “will" 
and moving to the beat of 
your own drum. Walking is simply a 
convenient vehicle. It can be a 
MOVING EXPERIENCE. 

I hope this article helps to whet 


_ your appetite or encourages you to get 


ou,there. You" ‘ll enjoy ws I'm sure. 
Al larg take 1 f AT A TIME!!! 


WALKING 
oy [14 Orne 


Whatever name you prefer--hiking 
staffs) walkingnstick,.. Caney omonelis 
ilagh--the purpose of the:anstrumene 
is the same. Walking has been a fav- 
ored pasttime throughout the years, 
and tools to aid in the undertaking 
have been available also. Even in 
pasu centuriésy people reali zedutie 
medical benefits of walking. 

In the 19th century, walking 
sticks accompanied many foot trav- 
elers. The Victorian Era had a very 
reserved atmosphere--there were 
strict rules of conduct. Walking was 
considered an appropriate endeavor 
for both men and women. Most of the 
walking staffs: were used by "fash- 


ionable folk" who frequented popular: 


mountain resorts. Originally the 
staffs were used as a symbol by per- 
sons seeking better health through 
walking. Many mountain resorts at- 
tracted customers with promises of 
‘clean air' and ‘improved health’. 
Many advertisements for these re- 
sorts featured pictures or sketches 
of "ladies and gents" carrying the 
delicately decorated staffs. Staffs 
were also sold as souvenirs at many 
LEeSonuss 


THE LAST MILE OR SO. TO THE CATSRILL 
MOUNTAIN HOUSE AND THE WILOERNE Ss 2E4, 
° “¢ ‘ 
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made of much lighter woods. 


The difference between a walking 
Stick and a hiking staff was the size 
Most of the sticks are around 36-39 
inches long. They weigh about one 
pound. The staffs ranged in length 
from 46-56 inches, depending on the 
height of the owner. These, also wei- 
ghed slightly over one pound. This 
was due to the fact that thev were 
The 


' staffs were weighted at both ends. 


When one walked with it, holding the 
narrowed grip section, the staff 
swung like a pendulum, giving the 
illusion of weightlessness. The woods 
they were made from symbolized diff- 
erent characteristics, so each+sstick 
had a personality of its own. 

The walking and hiking staffs 
were used by outdoor enthusiasts 
for hiking; hill walking; flystashe 
ing, snow shoeing, ice walking, and 
justestrolding; 


“TO SEE THE VIEW" 


from Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper 
September |, 1877. 


They were especially helpful tol,. Rol eineeeks andghiking stafts 
the rane Henares of tiv emia Ditwineitepeasop’ POPUL ari byedpaghe 
of the time. The restrictive nature |1ate 1800's. They quickly died out 
of women's clothing, and its bulky when the automobile replaced walking 
weight, put a damper on easy mobil- ats Pesan <aueopee ok sticsend rads 
ity. The staffs and sticks were help-WaS 4 Work of art, with polished woods 
ful tools, which provided support jaug EMbGT TeeEMeDES) peageeere ad 
and strength while maneuvering jtnat Eneace bed e¢ peaurres ebaye, fall— 
through tricky terrain. en to the wayside of American life. 


' TeOrs Minterestingetownote sthat 
be this time, the Boston Post Cane, 
a gold--headed cane, was awarded to 


O@wafking in Re Mounfains. 


ARE you a lover of this art, and do you know the pleasures of this recre- the eldest resident of 700 New Eng- 

ation? Jf not the mountains are the place to learn how to enjoy walking? and communities ‘ by the Boston Post. 
There are fashions and airs of pedestrians as in ; : y4 29.1909 
dressing, and not one lady in ten practices it cor- n article in the August pa ee 
‘rectly for health or true pleasure. There is the CuEeroneormcne newspaper pnoted: "The 
swaggering air, the erect gait, the contented x : as 
tread of aristocracy, the quiet pace, the shuffling oston,Post gold headed canes are noe 
step, the stoop or the halt pace—and few walk only handsome and substantial in 
correctly. : ON 2 

The toes should point out; keep the head hemselves, but they are PBECHOGR S29 

erect, the shoulders carried back, the chest well Cruputewkoyhonored “andcuseflubelaves, 


expanded, and let the 
feet move in graceful 
curves, using ‘‘ the Al- 
pine staff” for support. 
FREE AXD EASY. One fault of most ladies 
walking easily is tight 

shoes and close, unfitting garments. 

Few women give their feet the necessary back- 
ward spring for carrying the body lightly and 
evenly forward. Nearly all walk on their heels 
and in a deliberate manner, as if they knew it and 
were glad of it. Others stride on flat footed and 
heavy, with noses in the 
air and hands clinched as 
if they meant business, or 
step unevenly as ifavoiding imaginary obstacles, or 
carry their heads forward, their steps loose and 
shuttling, and not a few have that walk pecu- 
liar to affected women of taking a step and turning 
the head one way, and going another way. But 
perhaps the most ungraceful walker is the woman 
who turns her toes in and lets her feet fall with 
a slouchy, flip-flap motion. Unless the foot is 

j Lilier’¢, really deformed, this horrible habit can be con- 
SWEET SIXTEEN. trolled by walking slowly and with care. 

Students have a walk characteristic of their 
profession. They amble along in a day dream, 
forgotten in the absorption of some beautiful 
fancy, their heads lowered, eyes fastened on the 
ground, or looking dreamily into space, the 
inevitable book or portfolio under their arms. 

You can always tell a real swell girl by her 
walk. She goes along so swimmingly and yet 
doesn't seem conscious of it. She is solightand 
yet so firm, and there is so much elasticity in her 
step. 

It is easy to tell the girl who has just returned 
from abroad. Her skirts quite short, she holds 
an umbrella with airy grace, and her two lit- 
the feet, (with no more spring than if they were 
‘made of wood), peep in and outas she walks. 

Among various groups of hurrying girls some 
carry themselves with dignity and ease, though 
walking fast; but, as a rule, they surrender grace 
to speed and get over the ground on their heels, 
the shoulders strained forward in the effort to walk 
against time. For this reason most of them 
swing their arms or their elbows. 

With women devotees the fashion of walking is 
much the same. 

Woman's disposition has been judged by her 
palm, face, dress, voice, etc., and why not by her 
walk, what is more characteristic? 

Our special artist W. D. Nichols, of Oxting, 
sketched some of these gaits of ladies during his 
OUR BLOOMER. visit to the Columbian last summer. 


o thrift, temperance and right liv- 
ingg@wandsabovyewaki;ehougthe ssuperb 
igor of New England manhood." 


BOSTON POST CANE RECIPIENT. 
Mr. Edwin F. Migneault age 86 when this 
picture was taken. “ias the oldest man in 
town at that time. Lived on Scott Hill. 
Diedabec. £29,;' 1917. 


Courtesy--Myrtle (Migneault) Gervais. 


TEN MILE GAIT. 
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THE STOOP GAIT. 


“Walking was a major activity of summer boarders in the nineteenth-century Catskills. 
These instructions in the art appeared in Sylvanus Lyon's Owsing in the Catskills, N.Y., 1889. 


————q“ “so 


Nowadays, there 1S a resurgence 
in the popularity of walking as a 
form of exercise. So whether you are 
a casual walker or a serious hiker, 
perhaps you would like a walking 
stick or hiking staff of your own. 
If nothing else, they make wonderful 
conversation pieces. Also, they help 
people reap more enjoyment from the 
great outdoors; whether it be in the 
town or in the country. 


We have a reader who is trying to locate 
the rest of the following poem. If anyone 
knows it, we'd appreciate it if you'd send 
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1 Gloss. 
The Boston Post Canes were made Parts of Speech 
of gaboon ebony: a wood imported from | mo. little words you often see 
the Congo in Africa. The tops were Are articles - a, an and the. 


14 K gold, and inscribed by hand. The A noun's the name of any thing, 


shafts were rubbed with pumice and oil ian ScheS It Ge swe 
then coated with shellac-their final | 4S OOP OF garden, g 


appearance being black in color. Another reader is trying to locate a 

a Bee ECL Lik gp Wiehe bel Meme AE aa children's poem about the north and south 
He Nante SR ES Ce ICE ei esinish SINS winds. It was memorized by children that 
Beet pe Mb PEE NA Gh hid iohet attended the North Franklin School back in 


buried with’ their®recipients = Some 
people used the gold during hard att rey ERT. 


to make much needed money. Others met eee ee DORE Tay 
worse fates-fires, thieves, etc. It is| ‘ ; - 
amazing that 80 years later, Bell- Live mindful of how brief your 
ingham's cane is in very good shape. Life) 1S.. .- ee HOLace 
Although it is only taken out on (Loas 
ceremonlous@occasions i cedsyas con Cr cba Se 
stant reminder of the rich history of 

our town and the care we take to DONATIONS 
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preserve it. 
Andrea Crossman 
Emerson & Virginia Eldredge 
Hannah Desrosiers-Marilyn Peloquin 
Mr. & Mrs. Charles McWilliams 


THE ROAD NOT TAKEN Lester & Miriam Wilcox, 
Chet & Ida Hood 
Two roads diverged in a yellow wood, Caroline & Archie Sherman 


And sorry | could not travel both 

And be one traveler, long | stood 

And looked down one as far as | could 
To where it bent in the undergrowth; 


Charlotte Coffin 

Ernest & Rita Sawyer 

Gordon & Joyce Curtis 
Mildred & Carleton Patrick 
Clarence & Marguerite Snell 
Phebe Lundvall 

Anna & Leon Gadoury ' 
Elizabeth & David Andrews 
John & Kimberly Petrin 
Bel-Air Gardens 

anonymous 

Ray & Eunice Muise 

é in memory of Esther Clinton 
| shall be telling this with a sigh in memory of Alice Gardner 
Somewhere ages and ages hence: Evelyn & Ken Harvey 

Two roads diverged in a wood, and I— Arthur & Lea Collings 


| took the one less traveled by, 
And that has made all the difference. Douglas & Ruth B. Carr 


Robert Frost 6 


Then took the other, as just as fair, 
And having perhaps the better claim, 
Because it was grassy and wanted wear; 
Though as for that the passing there 
Had worn them really about the same, 


And both that morning equally lay 

In leaves no step had trodden black. 
Oh, | kept the first for another day! 
Yet knowing how way leads on to way, 
| doubted if | should ever come back. 


<~ 


Mrs. 


husband. 

I will keep this short so we can 
get it in the mail with the names of 
the five men who were rescued from th 
life raft. A friend of my sister, th 
Secretary of Commerce, read the story 
and had a Special Assistant contact 
the British Department of Defence to 
try to locate the men. They found a 
report of the rescue, which included 
my name, and the names of the men. 
They said they did not have the men's 
addresses and couldn't give them out 
mapeneveata, but would. try to find 
them and give them a copy of the 
story so they could contact me. The 
Secretary of Commerce was killeda 
few weeks later in a roping accident 
when his horse fell on him, and the 
Assistant was transferred to another 
department of government, so all 
effort ceased. I had a friend in 
England contact the Royal Air Force 
Association about it. They said if 
they could find the report they would 
know what Squadron the bomber was 
from. Each 30mb Group have their own 
association and newspaper and they 
were sure they could find them throug 
that route. They have been unable to 
find the report or the person con- 
tacted by the U.S Commerce Department 
to get the report number. I have 
been unable to get any further infor- 
mation. I wrote to President Regan 
and sent a copy of the story to him. 
He passed it on to the Commerce Dept. 
for follow up, but they gave me the 
run around. They said they couldn't 
find anything on the subject in the 
™ files. 
President Reagen, they managed to 
give me the Assistant's new address. 
He would never answer my letters, so 
I gave up on that source. Reagen was 
soon out of office. 

I have received several phone call 
and letters from former R.A.F. pilots 
who read the story in the Air Mail 
magazine. One came to see me. I 
made several friends, including two 
in England. One is working on find- 
ing the five men and hasn't given up. 

Who knows through what source one may 

read the story or know someone who 

does, and make contact with me. 


Lundvall has asked the Commissio 
to print the following letter that 
was received by her daughter and her 


After I threatened to contact 
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‘ ammunition, 


: arily cought my eye. 


The five men saved were, Sgt. J.C 
Ashton, Sgt. E.L. Langefield, Sgt. 

EB Aan ocCeVens; oOL.U A... Wall and Sgt: 
R.J. Ellis. 

All were discharged from the R.A.F. 
1946. No known addresses. 

The names were obtained from Brit- 
ish Department of Defence by the U.S. 
Commerce Dept. The iK.A.F. Association 
has been working on locating them by 
putting the story "Ten Lost Men" in 
world wide distributed magazines they 
publish, such as Air Mail. 


in 


The letter is from Earl L. Holcomb 
1353 Sharmel Ct. - Columbus, GA 31904 


EN LOST MEN. 

During World War II, ten English- 
men on two rafts were stranded in the 
Mediterranian Sea. Someone ina flight 
crew had reported seeing a life raft 
between Malta and Sicily but all ava- 
ilable data proved erroneous since the 
resulting calculations of time, air- 
speed and heading placed the raft on 
land. 

It was the summer of 1943. The 
Tunisian campaign against Rommel's 
forces had just been completed and 
the islands of Pantelleria and Lamp- 
edusa had surrendered. The USAAC 47th 
Bomb Group had participated in these 
campaigns. The 85th Bomb Squadron was 
ordered to fly their A-20's commonly 
known as the Boston Havoc, to Malta 
for combat missions against the German 
and Italian forces in Sicily. We 
landed on Malta on July 29, 1943. 

The British Royal Air Force on 
Malta shared facilities, lodging, 
bombs and fuel with us 
until our supplies could arrive. 
Immediately after our arrival we be- 
gan flying combat missions against the 
enemy in Sicily. 

On August 7, 1943, while returning 
from a bombing mission on targets at 
Randazzo, Sicily, we were flying at 
three thousand feet above the Medi- 
terranian Sea. Suddenly, something 
on the surface of the water, moment- 
Since we had 


food, 


‘ been briefed to watch for life rafts 


-on the way back to Malta, 


{ 


I turned 
the leadership of the flight over to 
my element leader and descended to 
have a look. The sea was choppy wit 
whitecaps and we entered a haze ~ 


near the water. I really did not ex- 
pect to find a life raft as we were 
going too fast for my gunners Yockey 
and Smith and I to get a good look at 
the raft and its contents. It dis- 
appeared from sight in a matter of 
seconds, so I set up to fly a square 
search pattern to look for it system- 
atically. After about ten minutes of 
searching, we located a raft with 
people in it, but since the waves 
were high we could not determine if 
they were alive. We saw no movement 
so we assumed they were dead. I call 
ed "Cavelle" Air Rescue Unit at Malta 
and reported finding the life raft, 
bute at that low walticode sels couldn. uc 
receive their transmissions so I 
could not be sure they had received 
my radio message. I continued cir- 
cling above the raft until I was low 
on fuel, then climbed to 1000 feet 
and flew across the raft on a heading 
Of? 220; degreesiands anviaa-rs peed? of 
200mph to conserve fuel and timed the 
flight) back) tomMaiLta,. 

An Air,Rescue seaplane was wait-'>} 
LING WhOYre. OTE vanosamines fron stiie wear t 
to Malta. The raft was approximately 
44 miles from Malta on a course of 
040 degrees. The rescue aircraft 
flew directly to the life raft and 
picked up the occupants and the raft. 
The occupants were English and had 
been dead about three days. The 
seaplane made a search of the area 
and found another life raft with 
five Englishmen still alive. This 
was the life raft I flew over on the 
first pass, but I found the other 
ite vafteland. carcledi at? />nouireal- 
izing there were two life rafts. The 
men were from an English bomber that 
went down in the Mediterranian Sea 
several days previously. They were 
in pretty bad shape from exposure 
and were taken to a hospital on Malta}. 

The rescued men sent a message 
that they wanted to see me but our 
group was transferred to Sicily to 
support the invasion that was in 
progress there and I didn't get to 
go see them. I have always regrett- 
ed that I didn's get to meet them. I 
know if I were stranded at sea ina 
life raft and about to die from ex- 
posure and thirst and someone found 
me, I would certainly want to meet 
them and shake their hand. The men 


in the raft had seen airplanes fly over 
every day but none ever came down to 
look until August 7, 1943. They had 
almost given up hope. God was certain- 
ly with them or I would never have seen 
anything to cause me to turn over the 
leadership of a flight returning from a 
combat mission to take a look at some- 
thing that just might “turn ‘out "to see 
life raft. In those days when men were 
in trouble they prayed whether they 
were accustomed to doing so or not. 
We talked to a God that we did not 
know and asked for help that we did 
not deserve. Their prayers must have 
been effective. Only someone who has 
been in their position or someone flying 
under those conditions can fully app- 
reciate haw great the odds were again- 
st their being found in time. They 
were given another chance. 

For a long time I have wanted to 
get this published in a newspaper or 
some publication in England to see if 
any of those men are still alive and 
hopefully, be able to correspond with 
them. I would greatly appreciate help 
in bringing the conclusion of this 
episode to a very satisfying end by 
being contacted by one of the men from 
the life raft or one of their relat- 
ives or friends. 


Mr. Holcomb is now a paraplegic, hav- 
ing been in a motorcycle accident in 
1981. He has lost the use of both legs. 


TEES 
DEATH- NOTICES 


Ma chaelBonol lo-saAngq. 
Donald Smith---Aug. 

William C. White Jr.---Sept. 
June Whipple---Oct. 

Elmer Ambler---Oct. 
VerducdekwL laaaOG hs | 
Michael F. Costello---Oct. 
MonavtH it === OCts 


Thomas Malia---Nov. 
Arthur J. Trottier Jr.---Nov. 
Lillian(Martin) Birmingham---Nov. 


(former Bellingham teacher) 
George Keefe--—Jan. 
Margaret Karakehian--~—Jan. 


‘|, (excerpted from the Woonsocket Call) 


BELLINGHAM HERO 


Recalls hero. Ernest. A. .Tatt ras 
"a scholar, a conscientious, intell- 
igent, and very caring individual 
who is very sincere in what he does, 
says Selectman Wilfred Arcand Jr. 

Maaeelatt does is care about 
Bellingham's history. He searches for; 
eremeac.s, collects memorabilia, and : 
as the prime mover of activities of : 
the Historical Commission of which 
he is chairman. 

Town Clerk Kathleen M. Harvey 
Same tate “the life force of the 
community." 

Executive Secretary Administra- 


‘| 


rene ee eee: 


Ptor Denis C. Fraine said,"There are 


not too many people who volunteer as 
much of their time as Ernie does. 
He's san a2ntegral part of the success 
Bellingham has enjoyed over the past 
20 years." 

mieeman that generated these 
comments was born in Milford in 1947. 
Later that year, his family moved to 


feneweloec nr estianson Farm on Lake St. | 


Peemouon he 1s a victim of crip-| 
pling arthritis, it didn't keep hin 
from being active in Boy Scouts and 
the YMCA. Taft was bedridden during , 
his final 2 years at Memorial Junior-; 
Senior HIGH School, but by monitoring ' 
his classes via intercom, he was able: 
to graduate with his class in 1966. 

It was with indomitable spirit 
Taft was able to walk again. He also 
Overcame injuries suffered in 1986, 
when he broke his neck and became a 
quadraplegic. 

Peeoree Nis injuries, he contin+ 
feemueepe active with the help of a | 
cane, refusing to dwell on his limit-} 
memonoweand he will not let anything | 
keep him from his goal of preserving | 
town history. 

Taft became interested in local : 
history in early childhood from lis- | 
tening to many stories of the old days 
Promenis father's friends. 

My curiosity became more intense! 
as he got older. "History not record-} 
ed is lost and becomes legend, ao) 
want to preserve history for the 
children of Bellingham." 


Vie ene 1 ee ew iter 


Taft, a member of the board of 
directors for Access Bellingham"s 
cable channel, is in the process of 
developing programs on Bellingham's 
libraries, early railroads and gran- 
ite quarries for airing in the elen- 
entary schools. By making copies, he 
mitends *to «bua ida rfyvim ivbrary for 
the Historical Commission. 

Under Taft's leadership, the 
commission had its first Bellingham 
Historic Appreciation Day, an event 
that attracted hundreds of people 
who viewed memorabilia that filled 
upper Town Hall. Soon af- 


terward, the 
Board of Select- 
men granted 
Taft's request 
for the commiss- 
LOU 4s, US6 Lot 2ohe 
old town library, 
the last struct- 
urally-untouched 
building in town. 
He vowed it 


vated. 

Typica Leog 
Taft's concern 
BOreOCKeES ~ bn is 
request included 
sharing the build- 
ing with the 
Office of Community Development, so 
that its elderly and handicapped cli- 
enes. Will.be able to use the build- 
iitg ss elamdi cap access, 

wAdvemy jlife-Live beenrdreaming 
about a museum for Bellingham. Now, 
final Legiehe residents sof Bellingham 
Canscomesand seextheir own heritage," 
said Taft, who intends to donate many 
items from his own collection. 

Taft's involvement in town af- 
fabes goesaback *toy1968,.when he 
volunteered to help compile a history 
Of jehe stownetor Lks ubicentenntalsacel— 
ebration. He was a member of the Per- 
manent Fire Department Committee, 
Finance Committee, and the fotlowing 
year, helped to form the short-lived 
Bellingham Historical Society, an 
offshoot of the bicentennial. 

In [972yethroughsthewefforts «of 
the late Edward Sawyer, originator 


‘ctnes A. ‘Taft 


would not be reno- 


of the Crimpville Comments newsletter 
the town formed a Historical Commiss- 
ion, and Taft became one of its first 
members. He credits Sawyer and the ( 
late John Lundvall of Mendon, who grew 
up in Bellingham and was dedicated to! 
Bellingham's history, for making it ; 
a success. 

Taft will soon see another dream : 
come true; a place to honor the vet- > 
erans of World War II, Vietnam and 
Korea. 

He said honor rolls in each sec- 
tion of town had deteriorated through 
the years and were never replaced. He 
envisioned putting a veterans men- 
Oorial on a town common, where resid@ 
ents could sit on park benches and 
enjoy the natural surroundings. 

After the original Town Common 
Committee disbanded, Taft continued . 
searching for the right spot. Earlier 
this year, the selectmen granted the 
Historical Commission the use of a 
200-foot strip of land on Blackstone . 
Street for use as a Veterans Memorial 
Common. Taft enlisted the aid of the 
Veterans of Foreign Wars Post 7272, 
the Memorial and Veterans Day Com- 
mittee and other volunteers, and the 
dream will become a reality next year. 

STt'’S (Lronic,, esalaylarieaeecne 
Original town meeting house was lo- 
cated across from the high school. 
Now, 200 years later...the center of 
town activities is coming back to 
Blackstone Street. 

Taft said his life has been ite 
enced by several people, but he cre- | 
its Marcel Crepeau with introducing | 
him to volunteerism. Crepeau was 
chosen as Bellingham's hero last year.) 

"Ernie Taft puts in endless hours 
working in the town's interests, and } 


expects nothing in return," added 
Mrs. Harvey "After John Lundvall 
died, I thought that would be the end | 


of having someone who worked so hard 
at preserving Bellingham's history, 
but Ernie has carried on that tradi- } 
tion.” ; 

Ernie is a dedicated, 
ing individualin the town. He"s al- 
waySthere to help people. He's a 
very special person. The Historical 
Commission would like to add------ 
HE'S OUR HERO, 


hard-work- | 


Local Hero receiving award. 
John & Florence McCracken 
looking on. 


GREAT EXPECTATIONS 


Some things never turn out to be as 
big as you expected: 


The "two acres of woodland" sur- 
rounding a picturesque cabin. 


The half gallon of ice cream you 
bring home for a children's party. 


The "generous sample" 
Free on request. 


you're sent 
Your raise after it has formed a 
merger with your deductions. 


--Quoted in Woodman of the 
World magazine 


MARATHON DANCES 


How many of our readers remember the 
marathon dances of the 1930s? One place 
that held them was the Maspenock in Holl- 
iston. What started off as a small dance 
hall and refreshment stand became so pop- 
ular a new hall was built. Through the 
efforts of three men, Harry McCuen, Jack 
Trask and Ed Goggin, the Maspenock became 
the popular local spot for marathon dances. 

Ed was married into our family and I 
always considered him as Uncle Ed. When 
the dance hall was being built, Ed was 
there a great deal. He often took my cou- 
Sins and me to the building site. We kids 
rode from Caryville to Holliston on the 
tail end of a flat bed truck, with our legs 
dangling, anticipating what we'd be seeing 
when we arrived. It took so little to 
entertain youngsters then. Watching the 
painters stenciling the walls and the 
colorful lights the electricians were in- 
stalling, was an qfternoon's entertainment 
to a group of children. 

When the hall was finished and dances 
held, I often went there with my parents 
and tried to dance with Harriet McCuen - 
imitating the adults. Although my folks 
just went for the evening, others were 
participating in the marathon dances - all 
day and all night! By the time we arrived, 
the exhausted dancers looked bedraggled. I 
never could understand how the men stayed 
awake and dragged sleeping ladies across 
the floor. 

Every so often there'd be a brief inter- 
mission and the couples would scramble to 
the refreshment stand, rest rooms or just 
stretch out on a row of chairs for a very 
brief nap. I don't recall what the prize 
was for the winners or just how long they 
danced. It had to be something special to 
go through such torture. There was always 


a crowd of on-lookers, some cheering cer- 
tain couples, others, 


just curious. 
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I had almost forgotten 
those days when one night sev- 
eral years ago, I was watching 
"The Waltons" on TV. Lo and 
behold, John Boy was ina 
marathon dance. 

The three business men not 
only had a dance hall, they 
also had a miniature golf 
course and a fox farm. The 
fox farm was back farther be- 
hind the McCuen home. ‘There was a building 
with a tower where folks could go to watch 
the antics of the foxes. 

The whole thing ws short lived. I 
suppose the depression had a lot to do with 
the waning interest. In later years, the 
building was used for roller skating, a furn- 
iture store, florist shop, flea market and 
now the Hollistion Post Office. 

What fond memories of a quieter, less 
hectic, non violent era in a small communtiy. 


(Ah, the good old days! 


LAKE CHAUNCY 
wesoro PARK ass. 


BEAUTY CONTEST 


selecting “Miss Chauncy” for season of 1933 


FRIDAY EVG, AUG, 18 


PRIZE: Large Silver Loving Cup 


</) JOHNNIE HARRINGTON wince 
WE Rha 2h). °, 2). lee alee featuring... 


Dot Curley, Blues Singer | Budd Farrell, Impersonator 


25 CENTS 


DANCING WED. & SAT. EV'GS 


x Return Engagement of 


JACK DONOVAN AND HIS ORCHFSTRA 


The vagabond when rich, is called a 


tourist. 


Laughter is the shock absorber of 
life's blows. 


LUrseall right#to tdrinkwlikesga «fish, 


providing you drink what a fish drinks... 


Diplomacy is the art of letting some- 
one else have your way. 


If everything appears to be going well, 
you've obviously overlooked something. 


Asbook shutstight assbutva bilockxof 
paper. 


Smiles are just like colds - they're 
catching. 


Experience is the name everyone gives 
to his mistakes. 

Happiness: it can only be truly found 
within. 


History repeats itself ' 
listens the first time. 


COUSCRnOmoOnsS 


Gardener's assistant: members of the 


weeding party. 


No married man can understand what 
the bachelor does with his money. 


Keep the old as long as it is good 
and take the new as soon as it is 
better. 


Some minds are like concrete - all 
mixed up and permanently set. 


Second thoughts are always wiser. 
Alimony: bounty on the mutiny. 


Violent plays need trauma critics. 


The noble secret of laughing at 
oneself is the greatest humor of all. 


Remember, 
a tear. 


nothing dries faster than 


Nobody ever got his mind dirty doing 
hard work. 


Life is like an onion. 
off layer by layer, 
you weep. 


You peel it 
and sometimes 


Na 


What we anticipate seldom occurs; 
What we least expect generally 
happens. 


Ability is a wonderful thing but its 
value is greatly enhanced by depend- 
ability. 


Sometimes the best thing to get off 
your chest is your chin. 


Inhibitions are tieS up in nGes, 


The best effect of the energy crisis 
is renewed use of elbow grease. 


A person cannot truly love another 
until he learns to love himself. 


There may be luck in getting a good 
job, but there's no luck in keeping i 


You can always tell luck from ability 
by its duration. 


Be sure your conversation generates 
more light than heat. 


Happiness is a way station between 
too little and too much. 


Theparadox of age : The young want 
to be old and the old want to be 
young. 


The only time some people work like 
a horse is when the boss rides thems 


It's not so important to be serious 
as it is to be serious aabout the 
important. 


Memory is the diary we all carry 
with us. 


: 
Dieting: It's simply what we don't | 
put.in.OUrnsmouth se 


Just because a path is well-beaten 
is no proof it’s the right Ghee 


Some people pay a compliment as if 
they expected a receipt. 


The human spirit is stronger than 
anything that can happen to it. 


What we see depends mainly on what 
we look for. 


Compliments of 
Salada Tea Lines 


‘I received the following on my 6oth } 
birthday’) So remember what i've told uou 

(it gets worse from year to year) 
JOIN THE CLUB ' And now it's time to post this 
with greetings from me here. 


Just a note to say I'n livina 


That I’m not among the dead. As lestandiibetore thesipost-box, 
"Though I'm getting more forgetful (my face is really red)!! 
And all mixed-up in my head. I should have posted this to you 


---but I've opened it instead!!!! 


Peveaow used, to-my arthritis 
To my dentures I'm resigned. 
I can cope with my bifocals 
But --oh dear!--I miss my mind! 


Sometimes I can't remember 

When I'm standing by the stairs 
Am I going up for something? 

Or just coming down from there? 


Before my ‘fridge so often, 
My mind is full of doubt. 
Now, did I put some food in? 
Urewisn cto take it out? 


liates my turnto write you, ! 
I hope you won't feel blue, 
Pegeve chink that i've written ! 
And am waiting word from you! 


The word “listen” contains the 
PAVNOMmLettetouas «lie woLd St lLent.-. 
Alfred Brendel..PBS 


DRATS 


Can anyone lend me 


Two eighty pound rats??? 
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From “Those Great Movie Ads” by Joe Morelia, Edward 2. Epstein 


anc E.earcr Clar’ (Arlington House) 


Would you have gone to see this movie if it had 
starred Archibald Leach and Doris von Kappelhoff? 


WHATS 
IN A NAME? 


El ceene is a funny place. It takes young kids 
with a dream and puts them up with the stars—if 
they have a good box-office name and some talent. 
At least that’s what many show business experts 
feel. 

Natalie Wood, they say, would never have be- 
come a famous actress if she had kept the name 
Natasha Gurdin. Marilyn Monroe, they say, made 
it because some bright type saved her from continu- 
ing to be known as Norma Jean Baker. And whoever 
dropped the ‘“‘b’ from Dorothy Lambour’s name 
deserves a lot of credit—so they say. 

Name changing, in show business, is a way of life. 

Some people are saddled with names so amus- 
ing or so unpronounceable, it’s easy to understand 
why they get rid of them. Here are some you'd never 
guess unless you knew: 


Eunice Quedens~ « Eve Arden 
Aaron Chwatt Red Buttons 
Marie van Shaack Lili St, Cyr 
Leonard Slye Roy Rogers 
Tula Ellice Finklea Cyd Charisse 
Issur Danielovitch Kirk Douglas 
Frances Gumm Judy Garland 
Spangler Arlington Brugh Robert Taylor 
Archibald Leach Cary Grant 
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But many of the show biz people who pick new 
stage names just perform a little twist on their real 
names. When this is done, we can usually guess who’s 
hiding. With the clues given, you should be able to 
figure out who these people really are: 

. William Claude Dukenfield (film comic) 
. Frederick Austerlitz (dancer) 
. Sam Goldfish (film producer) 
. Jerome Levitch (comedian and film director) 
. James Bumgarner (actor) 
Others keep their first names but come up with 
new last names that seem to have come from left 


Oh WR = 


field: 

Doris von Kappelhoff 
Douglas Uiman 
Arlene Kazanjian 
William Beedle 

Rose Louise Hovick 
Melvin Hesselberg 


Doris Day 

Douglas Fairbanks 
Arlene Francis 
William Holden 
Gypsy Rose Lee 
Meivyn Douglas 


Then there are those names that are unmistakably 
ethnic—so ethnic that their owners find new ones. 
The Latins, for instance, are big on naine changing: 


Dino Crecetti 
Giovanni de Simone 
Anna Maria Italiano 
Anthony Benedetto 
Margarita Cansino 
So are the Jews: 


Dean Martin 
Johnny Desmond 
Anne Bancroft 
Tony Bennett 
Rita Hayworth 


Bernie Schwartz Tony Curtis 
Bonny Kubelsky Jack Benny 
izzy ltskowitz Eddie Cantor 
Judith Tuvim Judy Holliday 


Nathan Birnbaum George Burns 

Emanuel Goldenberg Edward G. Robinson 
Name changing isn't limited to Hollywood, of 

course. Professional boxers also are fond of fooling - 

around with their monikers. See if you can match 

these five birth names with the AppIppEate fighting 

names: 


6. Rocco Francis a. Sugar Ray Robinson 
Marchegiano 
7. Arnold Raymond b. Rocky Graziano 
Cream 
8. Joe L. Barrow c. Rocky Marciano 
9. Rocco Barbella d. Joe Louis 
10. Walker Smith e. Jersey Joe Walcott 


Writers, too, pick pen names to adorn their book 
jackets. Do you know who these authors really are? 
11, Francois Marie Arouet (Candide) 

12. Eric Blair (Animal Farm) 
13.. Samuel Longhorne Clemens (The Adventures of 
Tom Sawyer) 

Did all these writers, boxers and Hollywood stars 
need new names to bring them success? Or would the 
public have given them their just recognition what- 
ever they called themselves? No one knows. But you 
might ask Hedwig Eva Maria Kiesler. She’s Hedy 


Lamarr. 

—Dan Carlinsky 
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Modern Maturity April-May 1973 


WHAT’S IN A NAME? par ne 


As his name is, so is he.... 
William H. Davenport 


In Bellingham and Mendon are a goodly group of folks. 

And their names we can depend on, for they were not given as jokes; 
But there is one thing quite certain, they will win out in the games. 
If, when someone lifts the curtain, they but live up to their names. 
Let the COOKS here all cook cookies, and we'll have all we can eat. 
Let the HUNTERS all go hunting, and there'll be no lack of meat. 

Let the TUCKERS, all trv tucking all our babies into bed. 

And mothers won't be tuckered out, or half so tired, it's said. 

Let the GASKILLS here all furnish gas to run the neighbors' cars. 

Put the PANES into the windows that are broken out by jars. 

Let the NASHES, in their Nash cars, take the folks all out to ride. 
And COX crow and wake us mornings, and 'twill fill us up with pride. 
Let the HOLMES, that are in Hopedale, furnish homes on their streets; 
If the BEAL bring us some honey, from the Beal farm, 'twill be sweet; 
Let the prople who have BARROWS, help Roy Barrows wheel his down. 
And we'll get our winter wood-piles from the WOODS in Mendon town. 

If all the GARDNERS went to work and hoed our garden stuff. 

Raising leeks and good potatoes, till the LEEKS have leeks enough. 

If Mr. NOURSE and Mrs. NOURSE went out nurse our Sick; 

And the COLES start fires in all our stoves-Oh, wouldn't it be sleek? 
We've ROGERS here, and WILLIAMS, but no Roger Williams yet. 

We've THAYERS galore, and they've one EARL; nobility, I bet. 

We've ADAMS,but 1c FKDEN has been shown upon the screen. 

And a ROCK would always’cheer us; Yes, a ROCKWOOD here is seen. 


Let the MILLERS all start grist mills, grinding corn,wheat and oats. 
And the TAYLORS start some tailor shops to make us gowns and coats. 
Let the BRIGGS take all the: people on the ocean for a ride. 

With the MOORES to give us shelter, if we meet a raging tide. 

Folks say there's good BLOOD in Mendon; Blood helps carry out our plans. 
PICKARD: Yes, Pick hard and find him--what we want is your best man. 
Take your fish-rods and go fishing; we have BATES enough; it's prime. 
There are BAGGS to put the BURRS in: Oh! we'll have a jolly old time. 
Bellingham now has a FORESTALL, the children love to see. 

A DAWLEY, all the children like; HILLS, fine as fine can be. 

We've DANIELS, but no lion's den has yet been seen in town. 

In Bellingham and Mendon both, are white folks now called BROWN. 
Mendon we're sure stands for its WRIGHTS; they're citizens of course. 
Our Bellingham has KNIGHTS and WINNS; Knights are a royal force. 
We've BELCHERS here; they're not severe; but they do stir us some. 
We've TURNERS who go straight ahead, and AMBLERS who still roam. 

The CUNSTABLE in Bellingham lets no one go SCOTT FREE: 

And the TOWN ‘clerk would be SACKETT, if a fraud he chanced to see. 
But it may be our MAYBEES may be called if we are ill. 

And we've CROSSES ‘near the crossroad, who're not cross, but have a’will. 
We've GRAVES enough to hold John Brown, who died so long ago; 

We've sung of how he died, but now he's living here we know. 

We've KAYES here, that no child can use in any spelling class; 

And we've HOLBROOKS; whole brooks we know are where fish love to pass. 
In fact, if our two neighbor-towns could get all of their folks 

To practice all their names declare, there'd surely be some jokes. 
And sometime, when they felt like it, the two groups, just for sport, 
Would laugh and shout, and ---maybe---sit down on a DAVENPORT. 
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BELLINGHAM HISTORICAL COMMISSION . 
TOWN HALL 
Bellingham,Massachusetts 02019 


REMEMBER... 


A Bellingham High School reunion is being | 
planned for all the graduates of the old high | 
school from 1939 - 1963. It is planned for 

| 


Keep This Date 
OPEN 


April 28, 1990, at the Myriad Ballroom, Rte. 


16, Mendon, Mass. If you graduated during 


| 

f 

j those years and have not been notified of the 

| reunion, you may contact Joyce Mowry, 26 
Quisset Rd., Mendon, MA 01756. 
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